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HE WAS OUTCLASSED
The Old Darky Fisherman Thought

He Knew Catfish.

& PARDONABLE SKEPTIC

Trying to Keep Pace With Scien-
tific Fish Stories.

SOME REMARKABLE CATFISH

Written for The Evening Star.
Y FRIEND WIL-
kinson is an Ichthy-
ologist-goes in for
studying fishes and
their structure and
bones and pedigrees,
and he is really very

I well posted on his
hobby. He can tell
you how many spines
a shiner has in his
back fin or how many
joints an eel has in
his spinal column, or

any other foolish,
useless thing like that without stopping to
think. But he is what people would call a
crank, to a certain extent, and I have seen
him absently counting the bones in a cod-
fish ball at breakfast, from pure force of
scientific habit. But he is a nice, clever fel-
low, and we often take long strolls together,
when I sometimes let him talk on his pet
subject. This is a considerable boon to that
kind of a man, so we are good friends.
Not long ago we were rambling along the

wharves, as we often do, and came upon an
cld darky, who was patiently angling for
his favorite channel catfish. lIe must have
been between seventy and eighty years old,
anl vas a specimen of the old stock who
were brought up in slavery--one of the kind
you can never pass without speaking to,
so we stopped and inquired about his luck.
He replied in a very courteous manner, and
a short conversation developed, on his part,
a decided tendency to volubility. This was
artfully encouraged by Wilkinson, who
finally asked that question so often fatal to
the moral faculties of men:
"Uncle, about how large was the biggest

catfish you ever caught?"
Pow'ful Big Catties.

The old mart at once fell into that remi-
niscent, ultra-truthful air which the fisher-
man, whatever his color, always assumes
when he begins to lie, and said slowly:
"Well, sah, dat is a hahd question. W'en

I was a young ma an' lived down in Fer-
ginny an' uster fees4 in de RappahannockI done cotched some pow'ful big cattles,
sah. Pow'fu- big. I ree'lec' one time I was
a-feeshin' at night--dat's de bes' time fo'
catfeesh an' oels-. sah-an' a catty tuck hole
onto my.line. an' I says to my ole man, who
was a-feeshin' in de yether end of de dug-

Patiently Angling for His Favorite
"Cattles."

out: 'Pap.' says T. 'der ain" rwine in heno
mo' fE shin' fo' dis niegah dis night. My
line done hung up on a lawg.' An' I up an'
guy it a yank, an' de catfeesh he up an' guy
a vank back an' upsot de dugout. Rut de
line was tied fas' to de seat, an' I hung onto
de boat, an' de ole man he hung on, an'
I ime-by we pudilled her asho' on a mud bah.,An' w'en we got her right side byp au peu~adat fish in, salt, he was mcs' as long as yo'
laig an' weighed fo'ty-eight pounds, Dat's
jes' as true as I'm a-settin' hyah."
Forty-eight pounds is not large for a cat-fish. but it is larger than the old darky

had ever seen, for the species of the Atlan-
tic slope never grow above sixteen pounds.
But Wilkinson ignored the inaccurney and
replied:

No Fool Cat111m.
"That was a pretty large catfish, uncle,

but I heard of one that was caught in the
Mississippi last week which was over four
feet long and weighed one hundred and
sixty-one pounds, There are two kinds in
the swamps and rivers of Africa, called
Clarias and Porcus, which grow to be over
six feet in length; and silurus glanis, of the
rivers of Europe, sometimes weigh as
much as four hundred pounds."
The old man expressed no astonishment,

and his countenance did not change. He
accepted It Quietly as the natural sequence
of his own yarn, and that it should be of
heavier caliber was, of course, inevitable.
He sat with his eyes fixed intently on his
line and was evidently mustering his fac-
ulties for another effort. But Wilkinson
said to me:
"There are really some curious things

about the catfishes, and, taking them all
together, I think they are about the most
interesting of the orders. You know most
Ashes are cannibals, and will devour their
offspring as soo as they are hatched, or
their eggs as soon as they are laid, for
that matter; but the catfish is different. It
is wonderiniiy Careiui oi iRi yo-:ag and
swims around followed by its brood just
like an old hen with her chickens. If they
are attacked they skurry to her, and she
will fight for them with the greatest fierce-
ness Some species are nest-builders, They
will construct a regular nest, and when
the eggs are deposited the male will de-
fend it with the courage of a hawk, Did
you know about that, uncle?"
"Did I know 'bout dat? Sut'n'y, I knowed

'bout dat," replied the darky, scornfully.
"Ain't I nevah seed de ole she-catfe-
a-settin' on he nes' anl' e 'f, xre-eatfeesh
a-hust!!1' roun' chasin' de minnows? Cose
I has. W'en I was a pickaninny dey was
a pa'r o' catfeesh done made a nes' in de
creek right by de house, an' me an' my
brudder uster see 'em mos' evy day. An'
one time my brudder he cotched de ole
bs. an' de ole she kapF right on a-settin'.

DE NOW' BlEATElNESW L.=Aw-pt

An' day wasn't no one to fotch her any-
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thing to eat an' she couldn't leave de nes'

C'

on account o' de minnows, so she Jos' kep'right on a-settin', day In an' day out, an'N
a-gttinn'anmo' thin an' ev'y day,tell she jes' nachally got so thin she
couldn't ktiver de ag an' dey wouldn'thatch out nohow. An' de thinner she gotde mo' she couldn't kver de alga, an' demo' she couldn't kiver 'em de mo' deywouldn't hatch out, an' so she kep' on
a-settin' and a-settin' tell she Jes' stahvedto death an' tu'ned bottom side up an'floated off. An' de yether feesh done gitall de alga."
"Well," replied Wilkinson, "that musthave been a fcol catfish. Why--""No, she wasn' no fool catfeesh, neither,"exclaimed the old man, warmly. "Deedshe wasn't. Dat catfeesh had a heap o'

sensc."
"Well, then, why didn't she do as the cat-fish called ArIus, which lives down in Cen-tral America and over in the East Indies?As soon as the eggs are laid the maletakes them in his mouth and keeps themthere until they are hatched out. Hedoesn't loaf around one place day afterday. He gces where he pleases and takeshis eggs along. Why didn't she do that?""Yah, yah!" laughed the old man, with

great incredulity. "Catfeesh go roun' widhe's mouf stuffed full o' alga an' not
sv:aller 'em, rur cough 'em out? How'bout when he chew he's grub. Chew upafgs an' all? Yah, yah! Oh, no! Dat fool
cLtfet sh you all be'n talkin' 'bout ain' no
sech fool as dat. No, sah. She ain't trust-
in' her aigs in nobody's mouf to git chew-
ed up."
"Fish don't chew," replied Wilkinson.
"Oh, go long!" said the darky, with

scme irritation.
"Well, they don't. But why didn't she do

this, then: There is a catfish in South
America which carries her eggs around
stuck to the under part of her body. She
does not starve to death watching a nest,
and her ergs don't get stolen, either. That
fish's name is Platystacus."
"Dey ain' no use i. tellin' me no sech

names. Dey ain' fitten, an' don' wan' to
hyah nuthin' 'bout 'em. A man kain't
feesh an' talk, nohow."
But Wilkinson persisted.

The Doran Catfish.
"If that catfish had only had half the

sense of another one I know about, called
Doras, which lives In South America, she
would not have been troubled by the min-
ncws. When the Lreeding season comes
the mates crawl out on the land and scoop
out a hcle in the beach. When that is done
they wriggle around and gather up leaves
and twigs and make a nest in the hole;
then the mother fish lays her eggs and
they cover them over with leaves anl
guard them until they are hatched. The
breeding time is during the rainy season,
so their gills are kept wet all the time
and they can breathe as well on shore as
they could in the water. But you see
the other fishes can't leave the stream to
get at the nest, so the eggs, except from
snakes and such things, are pretty safe."

A Fighting Catty.
This was a rather heavy shot for the old

dLrky's equanimity. He shifted uneasily,
but evidently determined to make another
effort to keep up his side he said, after a

pause:
"Well. sah, dat 'minds me of de man

whut owned de place nex' to my ole mahs-
tah's, down in Ferginny. Dey was a gret,
big catfeesh lived down in a deep hole in
de creek on dis man's place, undah a syco-
mo' tree, an' dis catfeesh he'd come out'n
de wat.ah Jes' lak de one you all's ben
talkin' 'bout. An' dis 'yah man he was a
gret spote-fit chickens an' sech, tell you
couldn' res'-an' he went to wuk. sah, an
cotched dis 'yah catfeesh an' trained him
an' trained him so he'd cornettt' Vienevah
dis man w'istle. An' he lait dat catfeesh
to fight. He got so as a chicken wid he's
spurs didn' have no mo' show agin him
wid he's spikes than a goslin' agin a
weazel. He'd tek dat feesh in a tub o'
niatah an' go ovah to Marylan', sah, an'
whop anything dey could fotch agin him,
an' all he'd have to do would be to stan'
rouin' w'en de feesh was fightin' an' souse
h'im now an' agin wid a dlppah of watah.
Lan'! but he sholy did think a ?leap o" dat
feesh. He wouldn' a swopped him fur a
hoss."

The Electrical Fish,
"That was a pretty smart fish, no doubt,

but let me tell you about a catfish which
lives in the Nile in Egypt. You know
where that is-where Moses was found
among the bull rushes. Well, this is an
electrical fish. If you touch it anywhere,
particularly on the belly, you will get an
electric shock-the same as when you touch
the ends of a broken telegraph wire or
catch hold of the handles of one of these
machines you see oh the streets for testing
the strength of the current you can stand.
You know what I mean, don't you, uncle?
That is the kind of a catfish Malapterurus
e-lectricus is."
The old negro was slowly pulling in his

line. He wound it deliberately, drew up his
itring of half a dozen fish from the water,

:,icked up his bait can and rose to his feet.
"Fo' do Lawd!" he gasped, surveying the

p'lacid Wilkinson with mingled wonder and
reproach. "Fo' do Lawd I Ef you aln' do
:nos' outrageous, de mos' beatenes' liah
dat --!"

More Researkable Fish,
"No, no," replied Wilkintson, earnestly.

"You are mistaken, uncle; I have not told
you a single thing that is not strictly true.
No, the trouble is that you don't know
very much about catfish, as many as you
have caught. I'll venture to say that there
are many kinds which you would not know
to be catfish at all. There is the South
American fish, Callichthys, which is cov-
ered with big, bony plates, like armor. It
leaves the water like the ones we were
talking about, and travels around every-
where on the land in great droves. You
don't need a hook and line to catch them
-you don't even need a dog, unless it
might be to dig them up out of the
ground, for they often bury themselves-
all you have to do is to take your basket
and your hoe and go out and dig them as
you would sweet potatoes. And there
are-"
"Don' say no mo' I Don'-"
"There are lots of other armored cat-

fish which you would never recognize in
the world unless you knew the character-
istics of the order. You ought to know
those, uncle. I'll tell you what they are.
In the first place, the Nematognathi-that
is the catfish order-are always either
naked or covered with osseous acutes.
Barbels are always present, and the sub-
operculum is lnvariabit absent. The max-
illary is only rudimentary. The parietals
and the supraoccipital are confluent and
the four anterior vertebrale are co-ossified
and are provided with osioula auditus.
You will notice that, uncle, Then there is
no mesopterygium-"
The old darky had been standing with

his hand raised and his Jaw wagging in the
vain effort to say something or to stop the
glib, incomprehensible torrent, but with a
gesture of impotent rage he tujgned and
hobbled off thme wharf. Just before he left
our sight he stopped and picked up a
brick, then hurried on, shaintg bis head,

Seissors for loft Bened4 Eggs.
From the New tork imem.
Egg scissors have come. They take off

the top of the breakfast soft boiled egg
with neatness and dispatch, maing the
reat of the edible easy of access with the
smaln egg s.oon

ABOUT MARK TWAIN
How He Was Forced to Lecture in
Washington Without Warning.

HIS ATTRACTIVE WAYS

Reminiscences of the Popular Au-
thor and Lecturer.

A FAMOUS BANQUET SPEECH

Written for The Eening Star.
A book has recently been published, en-

titled "Personal Recollections of Joan of
Arc," by Mark Twain. Considering the
facts that Joan lived and died in the early
part of the fifteenth century, and that
Mark was born along toward the middle of
the nineteenth century, thus requiring him
to draw upon his meemory for narration of
events personally observed by him about
four and a half centuries before he was
born, captious people might want to know
the processes by which his mind had ao-
complished this fact. I do not belong to
that faction. My faith Is unlimited in
anything Mark Twain may say or do.
A few years ago it was my good or ill

fortune to be at the head of an executive
office under the federal government in
Washington. One day during a session of
Congress, a slightly built, gray-haired man
was ushered into my room, bearing a note
of introduction to me from Senator JosephR. Hawley of Connecticut. The man was
Mark Twain. I was glad to meet him, and
told him so, following the statement b-y
another to the effect that something more
than twenty years before I had listened
with a good deal of delight to a lecture de-
livered by him in Washington on the sub-
ject of "The Sandwich Islands."

An Unpremeditated Lecture.
"Oh, yes," said Twain, "I delivered such

a lecture in this city, and the history of
that production was peculiar. I came here
at that time for rest and to visit some of
my friends. Congress was in session, and
I expected to have a good time. I arrived
in the city at night, and being tired lid not
care to leave the hotel for any purpose un-
tU morning.
"When I opened the daily paper next

morning at breakfast, what was my amaze-
ment to see an announcement in the ad-
vertising columns that I would deliver a
lecture that evening at the old Lincoln
Hall on the subject of the Sandwich Is-
lands. I had no such lecture on hand. No-
body had asked me to deliver such a lec-
ture. Not a souil had spoken to me on the
subject, nor had I spoken to anybody im-
mediately or remotely hinting toward such
a performance. To say that I was angry,
would imperfectly describe my mental con-
dition. For once, language seemed too
poor to enable me to do the subject justice.
I longed to meet the miscreant or miscre-
ants who had taken such liberties with my
name. But the more I reflected on the
subject, the more the embarrassments of
the situation dawned upon me. Suppose I
should make a public statement of the
facts that the announcement of the lec-
ture was without my authorization, knowl-
edge or consent. Half the community
would not believe me. They would think
there was sorme advertising dodge in some
way connected with it.
"As you may imagine, my appetite had

disappeared, and my breakfast was left
upon the table untasted. I wanted to find
my unknown advertising agent. When I
visited the hotel office I found huge pos-
ters upon the walls making the same an-
nouncement as was contained in the news-
paper advertising columns, and. that the
whole town had been billed In a thorough
manner.

Taking the Bull by the Horne.
"By a careful series of inquiries I learned

that an old personal friend of mine, whose
libations sometimes led him Into extrava-
gancies and inconsistencies, had put up
tlis job upon me, not through pique or
malice, but in his exuberance at learning I
was In the city, wanted to give a demon-
stration of his admiration for me. That
explanation settled my fate. I saw I was
in for it. I could not inform the publicthat the whole miserable business was the
rcsult of a drunken freak on the part of
cne of my personal friends. So I went to
my room, denied myself to all visitors, and
devoted that day to writing a lecture on
the subjcet of the Sandwich Islands. What
you heard on the night you spoke of was
the resrlt."
The lecturer had no reason to be ashamedof the performance. He had a magnificentaudience. Representatives and Senators,bureau and cabinet officers, citizens and

strangers filled all the seats of the im-
mense hall, and there was not even stand-ing room in the aisles. "The InnocentsAbroad" had been published only a shorttime before, and the public-had been quickto recognize the fact which that work dis-closed, that side by side with the quaintestwit there wera specimens of rhetoric which
marked the author as a master of English
prose.

A Drag-Net Lecture.
As may be supposed, the Sandwich Is-

lands did not constitute the sole topic of
that lecture. It was ut-ed as a sort of drag
net to bring before the audience incidents
and imageries which had been floating In
the mind of the lecturer in his long experi-
ence as a traveler at home and abroad. I
called his attention to one illustration he
used in the course of his lecture to show
how mean human nature could sometimes
be. He said: "In a mining district in Cali-
fornia there was one day a miner engaged
in preparing a charge for blasting rock.
With tamping rod in hand he was tamping,
tamping, tamping, but in an unlucky mo-
ment he gave one tamp too much. The
charge exploded prematurely, and that
miner shot up into the air like a cannon
ball. At first he looked about as big as a
small boy, then about as big as a cat, then
about as big as a bee, and then he went
out of sight entirely. By and by he reap-
peared. At first he appeared to be about
as big as a bee, then about as big as a cat,
then about as big as a small boy, then he
landed on the same old rock, the tamping.
rod entered the same old hole, and he com-
menced tarrping, tamping, tamping. That
man wasn't gone more than fifteen min-
utec. But don't you think that mining
company wanted to dock that man for lost
time."
When Twain brought the note of intro-

duction to me I supposed his chief purpose
was probably to look through the institu-
tion then in my charge; but as our conver-
sation progressed and heads of divisions
and callers from the Capitol dropped in on
official business and were introduced to
him, he became the center of a captivated
group of listeners, who remained as, long
as they could hear him talk,

At a Chicago Banquet.
At the time of his Lincoln Hall lecture

in WashIngton, Mark Twain's hair was
black, and as he stood at the front of the
platform I thought he was a splendid
specimen of young manhood. About ten
years afterward I saw and heard him again
at the banquet given in Chicago in honor
of the return of Gen. Grant from a trip
around the world. The occasion called to-
gether more military and literary celebri-
ties than are likely to be seen again in one
assemblage in a generation. Grant, Sher-
man, Sheridan, Schofield, Logan and many
other military officers less in rank were
there; and among the gentlemen announc-
ed for speeches were Robert G. Ingersoll,Stewart L. Woodford, Emory A. Storrs,Leonard Swett, William F. Vilas and Mark
Twain. It was nearly 3 o'clock in the
morning when the toast to which Twain
was to respond was read. Naturally, af-
ter a sitting of nearly nine hours at the
banqueting board, interest in the proceed-
ings might be expected to diminish, and
speeches to pall upon the ear of hoits and
guests. But when Twain mounted a table
to respond, every face in the great dining
hall was turned toward him. The subject
of the toast was "Babies," and from the
beginning to the end of the response there
was uproarious laughter. No speech' ot the
many brilliant ones of that night compared
with this. As I remember the event after
a lapse of seventeen years, some of Twain's
sentences come to my remembrance, "If,"
said he, "any young husband here thinks
he Is thme head of his household and of
consequence there, let him wait until the
arrival of the first baby. His wisdom will
then count for naught, his authority will1

U

be ignored, and he may consider himself
fortunate if he is not G1iyiln in humiliation
and disgrace to retirement in the back
yard." "One baby in te jluse is equal to
a riot, and two babies ke quivalent to an
insurrection." "Whatdffr Iny of you may
ever do, let me beg of youliever to indulge
In an ambition for twins.',,
At the time of this Grant banquet Twain's

hair had commenced to, phopw threads of sil-
ver. When I saw him 4s,my room in Wash-
ington, only a few moth ago, his locks
were white, and his f 'e owed the wrin-
kles which time bringq remorselessly.But his spirits were as eaic and his mind
was as clear as in his You manhood. One
of the most pathetic yen In the historyof this talented authot is loss of a for-
tune, honestly accum ated; and the neces-
sity which is upon him in his old age of un-
ceasing literary toil to lighten his burden ofdebt.

SHORT STORIES BY M. QUAD

Story of an Unabrella.
The man with the yellow goatee meant to

ride several blocks further, but, catching
sight of a friend on the sidewalk, he hur-
riedly left the car, and his umbrella was
left leaning against the front door. As
many as a dozen passengers took notice of
his heedlessness, and of the six or seven
without umbrellas every one decided to
secure the estray for himself. It took cheek
to walk up to it, but a red-headed man
finally arose, looked around the car, and
then advanced to the front door and looked
out, at the same time grasping the handle
of the umbrella. As he turned to make his
way out of the car, a man smilingr said:
"Excuse me, please, but I shall need myumbrella when I get off the car."
"is this your umbrella?"
"It is, sir."
"Look here!" said a third man, as he half

rose up, "it's a mighty queer thing that I
can't let go of my umbrella without some
one gobbling it up!"
"You don't claim this?" queried the man

who had it.
"Certainly I do."
"Why, it's my identical umbrella!" gaspedthe second man.
"Ah, there, don't walk off with that!" putin a fourth. "I've lost about a dozen um-brellas on this line this year, and am get-ting tired of it. Just put it back where Ileft it, will you?"
"Not much he won't!" exclaimed a fifth

man. "There is a law in this state to pun-ish umbrella thiefes, and I'll see that it'senforced if this thing goes too far! Whydon't you pick my pockets for a change?""Now, then," said the red-headed man.
you can't play no game on me! I guess Iknow an umbrella which I've carried for sixmonths. Every one of you must have seenme stand it up against the door as I cameIn."
"No, we didn't!" shouted the others inchorus.
"Then I'm a liar, am I? Then I'm a would-be thief, am I? I don't want no row, but"-At this moment the man who owned andleft the umbrella boarded the car, after ahot run. and, advancing up the aisle, hereached out for his property, with the re-mark:
"That's like me-always leaving it be-hind."
"Jest so, sir-expected you back for it,"said the red-headed man."Yes, expected you back." added No. 2.Yes, It's his umbrella!" chorused theothers.
"I was almost afraid it would be gone,"said the loser, as he backed out."Oh, no! no! no!" exclaimed the disput-ants together. "We knew it was yours, andwere saving it for you!'

Wrecked by a CIgar.
"Thanks. but I never aceept cigars from

any one." said the man with the yaller whis-
kers as he waved the case away. "It's anidIom of mine, and I hope you won't beoffen<1ed."
"Afraid of poison?" queried the other."Oh, no, no. I had a little adventure with

a cigar once upon a time, and I don't mindrelating it. Our firm in CIicago was after
a big contract down the state, and I wassent down to Springfield to work a certainman who would throw the job our way. Asluck would have it, I met him on the train,and as we were both Smokers we talkedover our cigars. I ac-cepted one of his onthe go off, and when we had flnfshed 'em Ihanded out my case. There was just twocigars in it. One was the last of a box-theother had been given me by some acquaint-ance to try. By the time we lighted up asecond time I had my little scheme workingall right. and was patting myself on theback, but wreck and desolation were on mytrail."
"Train run off the track?"'"No; not that. The man had smokedabout one-third of that cigar when therewas a s-w-i-s-h! bang! and she explodedon him. It was a torpedo cigar which .omemiserable cuss had put off on me for a jokeand it worked my ruin. My man had hismustache and eyebrows singed, the end ofhis nose blistered, and his eyes filled withashes, and he arose in his wrath and fellupon me."
"Couldn't You explain?""When he had me by the hair and wasblasting mny blooming eyes?- Not, much!Explanatiggs were not in order. He punchedthunder out of me in about a minute,~1rndof course, we lost the contract and I lost agood sit, and that's why I buy my owncigars and don't want to mix in any extras."

A Modest Request.
From the Chicago Tribune.

"I don't ask you to remove your hat,
miss," plaintively spoke the little man in
the seat behind her, "but if you will kind-
ly refrain from wabbling your head I will
take it as a favor. I am used to the high
hat, but I am not accustomed to the wab-
ble, and it confuses me and obstructs my
view of the gentleman in the orchestrawho performs on the itettle drum."
"Sir!"
"Thank you, miss. I don't mind the highhat, but I confess the wabble did bother me

a little. Ever so much oblige~d. I can seehim quite distinctly now."
"Sir, I-"
"I beg you won't apologize, miss. It was

entirely inadvertent on your part, I am
sure, and-"
"If you say another word I'll call the

usher!"
"Bless you, miss, that will not be neces-

sary! I'm acquainted with all the ushers.
Any of them would be glad to oblige me byasking the gentleman who operates the ket-tle drum to move a little to the right, so
as to give me a better view of him, but I
can see him with perfect ease now, thanks
to your having quit-"
"Usher!"
"Ill call him for you, miss. Here, Jerry!I""I am entirely capable of calling him,sir! I'm going to ask him to bring the

manager of the hall!"
"I assure you, miss, that will Dot be nec-

essary, either. The manager 's my son-in-
law. He will merely instruct the usher
to-ah, thanks!"
For the young woman, trembling withindignation, had removed her hat.

A Mocking Birds' Dance,
From Appleton's Popular Science Monthly.
With bodies stiff and straight as an ar-

row, head erect and feathers flattened,
wirngs drooping loosely forward, but tails
elevated at as an acute an angle to the
body as possible, the dancing solemnly be-
gins. The eyes are steadily fixed, and as
methodically as anyj solfkiers upon drill,
they sturdily go through the movement of
bounding, rising quite high, and descending
in very nearly the same place each time,
from one end of the playrground to the
other, back and forth, alw'ays keeping tgeline about a foot apart. As each one nears
his or her corner, each slowly and digni-

.fiedly turns a complete circle, then again

faces the other, always .diagonally, and
slowly bounds back, to repeat the move-
ment at the other end. pometimes both
will turn away to look off, at some distant
object, just as a cat will apparently forget
the mouse she is tormenting. That, how-
ever5 seems to be only a part of the cer-
emony, for soon both tun bac1k and the
dance is resumed.
One day I chanced to witness one of these

pretty sights as it took place bleneath the
wide-spreading branches of a large' orange
tree, but the scene was interrupted quite
unexpectedly. Just at the most graceful
part of an intricate pirouette a-very puffy
and motherly old hen, who, with an unlimn-
ited number of offspring, had been sel-enely
picking up a dmnner close by, evidently felt
a sudden impatience at the sight of all this
folly, for, to my suirprise and amusement,
she made a quick rush and dashed between
these happy mockers, startling them al-
most out of their senses. Instantly the at-
mosphere was permeated with two separate
and distinct streams of silk-splitting fire,
each fully a rod long, 'as the two angry
birds departed for the protection of a
neighboring lemon tree,

REASONS FC
Given by Doctor McCoy

Every Sufferer From
Other Malady to a

The purpose of this invitation extended In
the Trial Treatment Free clause must not
be misunderstood. It is simply the result of the
Famous PhysicIan's desire that the public may
obtain without cost an adequate knowledge of the
trtatment whih is the perfected result of hi life
work, which, like his earlier treatment given to
the world ten years ago, will .om be In general
adoption by the profession, whieh has worked such
cures In Deafness and Br,,nchial Diseases alone as

to startle the old school practitioners., which has
aheady proven by the wonderful record of results
that it will be the treatment of the future. In ex-

teLding this Invitation Doctor McCoy desires that
Its terms be unequivocal.
Every person In Washingon to whoe life ha be-

come a burden by reason of the slthiness and suf-
fering of ,ommen Catarh of the Head. Noen and
Threat may now apply at the eoma of Doctors
McCoy and Cowden and receive a trial treatment
free of charge.
Every person in Washington who has become

discouraged and tired of the vein fight they have
been making against the cough, the choking spells
and the ever-recurring agonies of Asthma and
Bronchitis may now apply at the edces of Doctors

McCoy an'* Cowden a.d get an Inkling of what
may be done for them by a better system of treat-
ment than they have heretofore been receiving.
They will be cheerfully accorded a trial treatment
Without eharge.
Every person In Washington who has lost strength

of heart and strength of L:dy and is becoming
pale, emaciated and lantern-jawed and melancholy
by the sickness, the torture and the starvation in-
cident to chronic Catarrh of the Stomach may now

apply at the odices of Doctors McCoy and Oowden
and receive, without expense, en explanatory ad-
nitistrato. of the treatment that has restored

so many thousands of gloomy dyspeptics.
Every person In Washington who may be under-

going the fery agonies of Rheumatism or the

blight, the suffering and the disfigurement ,f
Eerema, or the weakness, failure, misegF and de-
cay due to any common form of .-hroaie disease,
nway now apply at the offiees of Doctors McCoy and
Criwden and get a glimpse of happier conditions in
store for thcm under the McCoy system of treat-

agent.
The free trial treatment will be accorded to all

upon personal application.
To those who continue treatment until cured

there will be no expenie beyond the regular nom-

Inal monthly assessment. all medicines included.

Dr. McCoy Curing the Deaf.
Mrs. Mary E. Weisster. Twining City,

s.(., ). C.: "I became totally deaf in my left ear.
Later my right ear became affected and gradially
grew worse. I eou;d not catt h a word of ordinary
conversation. When one wanted to speak to tue it
was necessary to touch me in order to attract my
attention. I could not hear the clock th-k. I had
ringing and buzzing noises in my ears, andl at tina's
a fullness that felt as though wind was precssiigagatst my ear drums. I had tried different mei-
clues without success. leading of the many cures
male by Dototrs McCoy and Cowden, I went to
them. the buzzing and ringing hav now stoppedentirely, One night th-re was a popping, er-icking
sound In my ars. and then soluetjing seetled to
give way, and I could bear again. I can hear now
distinetly."

Miss Virginia Lovelens, 2108 Ver-
mont ave.: "I had been deaf a number of 'ears.
and at limes almost totally so. The roaring and
buzzing noises in the ears were dreadful.

"'*ince I have been treated by Doctors McCoyt'd Conden the noises In my ears have stoppedand my hearing has so improved that I can under-
stand the sermon in church and hear distinctly
sounds thit before I could not distinguish. I row
hear and understand conversation in an ordinarytone."

Miss Elixa Pope, 910 I at. e.e.a "My
right ear was entirely useless. I could not under-
stand ordinary conversation. The doctors I went to
told me the drum of the ear was broken. I had
noises in my head that sounded like escaping steam
and ringing. When I went to Doctor \I.coy the
Deaness had lasted for .ight years. Doctor Mc-
Coy said my case was curable. I can now hear the
elock tlek :aeroes the room. I laear the thnader for
the first time in years. Now I can hear the birds
singing In the trees outside of the house."

George Cecil Hyde, 3400 Prospect
ave.: "I cculd not hear crdior.ry conversation.
"Since going to Dr. McCoy my hearing has been

restored. I can bear conversation clearly."
Mrs. Hyde, the boy's mother. said to the writer:
"We notice remarkable chance in our Doy's con-

dition. We test his hearing every day, and fa
he will answer us now. Arn happy to say that he
Is doing excellently. le hears me when I addresshim in a very ordnary tone." -

John M. Clark, 917 26th St. N. W.: 4I
had noises in my ears that at times made it im-
possible for me to hear at all. They were like the
ringing of bells, the buzzing of a sawmill and es-
caping steam. I could not understand conversa-
tion. All sounds seemed dull and confusing. I
finally we-nt to Doctors McCoy and Cowdlen. I can
hear conversation in ordinary tones, and the noises
have disappeared."

P. F. Miligan, 115 4th at.. n.e., Cap-
itol Hill: "I feel like golng down the avenue and
telling every one my deafness is txred. I was deaf
for 18 years; could scarcely hear a word; I wouild
press a clock to my ear and n~ever hear It tiek. I
was deaf as a brickhat. Doctor McCoy cured mueentirely. If there is anybody who does not believe
it let hinm coma and see me in person."

Frank Miller, 633 9th at. sme., expert
amachinist: I could not hear a sentence a short dls-
tance away. Sound. were confused. I had to ask
people to repeat. 1 ceuld not hear my watch tick.
Biuzring sounds were constant. Since taking Dr.
McCoy's treatmnent my hearing has been restored.
I hear perfectly.

Patrick McGraw, 214 E at. m~w. (83
years of age): "I had bee's hard of hearing for
ten years. There were constant ringing and buzzing
sounds In my ears. I could not hear a watch or
clock tick at all. I can now hear the clock tick and
all ordinary conversation. I hear the street cats
psing, which I could not before. The unnatural
sounds have left my ears."

Justue E2. Griswold, 205 Pennsyl-
ala ave.: "I had to taka my watch and press it very
hard against my left ear to hear it at all. I could
not hear speakers at a distan'.. Under Doctor
McCoy's treatment I notice a wonderful change In
my hearing."

COPIES OF DOCTORL McCOY'S MONOGRLAPH
ON DEAFNESS WILL BE2 MAILED ON APPLICA-
TION TO THOSE DIREIrLY INTERINSTED IN
THE (CURE OF '11lIS CONDITION.

The Joke on the Joker.
From the PhIladelphia Record.
Tricks played upon bridal parties don't

always turn out as the jokers Intend them
to. In the baggage room at the Hotel Han-
over is an old trunk, gaily decorated with
white ribbons, old shoes, bags of rice and!
other articles supposed to be emblematic
of the marriage rites. The trunk bears a
tag, on wl.ich Is written the names of the
bride and groom, but It has never been
claimed. The supposition Is that the trunk
Is merelj a dummy. The bride and groom
evidently sent their own baggage away
and left the old trunk as a decoy, and the
jokers have had the tables turned on them.

Thaoughtless.
From the Fliegrnde Blatter.

(In a restaurant)-Nothing aurpasses rub-
ber shoes-ven in bad weather the feet
keepn dry-

IR THE OPEN
to All Chronlc Sufferers i
Catarrh, Bronchitis, Rhe

Trial Tratm t EntirelyF
MORE ABOUT THE flARVEL

OF CURING THE DEAF.
captain William Hunt, 513a .t.

n.w.: "I am now 77 years old.
It may seem strange to some people
to hear me say I can hear better now
than I could ten years ago.

"It was just about ten years ago
that I began to get deaf. I grew so
deaf I could not hear the door bell
ring or a clock tick. I have an alarm
clock at home, but I could not hear
it ring.
"With this deafness I had terrible

noises in my ears like steam escap-

Copt. Wo. Hunt. 513 E st. n.w.. ten-
tifis to Dr. McCoy's skill in curing
deafness.

ing from an engine. When the
weather was bad my hearing was
even worse, and

The Ringlag Noises
were enough to drive a man crazy.
"Down at the Pension Office my

fellow employes would have to
speak in a loud voice to make me
hear.

"I attend St. Patrick's Catholic
Church, corner Ioth and F streets.
and unless I got down in a front pew
I Could Not Understand What Was

Said.
"Rev. Father D. J. Stafford has a

splendid voice, his enunciation is
clear and distinct alwavs.vet I would
have the greatest difficulty in dis-
tinguishing what he said.
"At the meetings of the Rawlings

Post, G. A. R., any of mv comrades
can tell you that I was so deaf I
might as well have stayed at home,
as far as my hearing anything was
concerned. Since my treatment
with Doctors McCoy and Cowden

I Can Hear Distinctly
ordinary conversation.

'The little alarm clock gets me
out in the morning now. My friends
all notice the change 3nd speak of it.
The ringing and buzzing sounds
have ceased altogether. I can hear
the wagons in the street, the cable
bells and other sounds with which I
had been unfamiliar for many years.

Manv of my associates at the
Pension'Office, who have been more
or less deaf4 seeing my improvenient
followed my advice, and are now

having their hearing restored by
Doctors McCoy and Cowden."

Maurice Clisgett. 215 A mt. s.e.: "For
a quarter of a century I had been Ttaf. Ordinary
conversation f could not besr at .. I went to
Dr. McCoy. I can now br In my left ear or-
dinary conersatidon; my rigbt ear was almost atoned~tif. Today I distinetir h tel an au -1ilei
block away. I bear the clatter of boss hoofs
sounds which I had not heard in rears."

Mrs. Maria D. Bradley, D19 P at. s.w.s
"I was very deaf, and had ringing and buzziaig
sc unds in my ears all the time. E could not bear
ordinary conversation. People would have to shout
to make me understand. I could not hear the cloc*k
strike I found no relief tuitil I went und.*r
Doctor McCoy' trretment. I can ow bear ordi-
nary corversaition. I can hear the clock tick from
aony part of the room."

oscar Rundgwist, 218 Karn..e. at.,
Anacostla, car inspector, B. and P'. R. R.: "1
could not hear ordinary conversatlon. I would have
to ask quetions repeatedly. 'Ibere were whistlingand ringin noises la ny ears like steam. I con!di
not hear the clock tick. Since taktngr Doctor Mc-
C-y's t:atment I am Improving wonderfullg well.
I can hear the clock tick several feet away.

DR. McCoY CURING DrSPEPsIA.

Mrs. Joseph Sykes, 1214 19th at. rn.ww.
"I had been a sulfarer from acute Dlyspepata for
years. At times it seemed as thongh something
were pressing on my stomach. I had severe head-
aches. Thcre was sharp, lancienting pains in the
hack and sides. After eating there would be a
aense of fullness, nausea anud decpression. I seem-
ed to lose all ambition and spirit."
"I went to Doctor McCoy. ile has entirely cured

the pain. I have no more headaches. I eat and
sleep as well as I ever did."

DOCTOR McCOY'S MONOGRAPH ON DISEASES
OF 'THE SKIN CAN BE OBTAINED BiY SENDING
AN APPLICATION THROUGHl THE MAIL. IT IS
INTENDED ONLY FOR THOSE wHO ARE AF-
FLICTED wrill SOME FORMl OF SKIN DrISEASE.

A Wonderfully Samall Korse.
From the Rural world.
Ohio lays claim to having the smallest

horse in the world, being now two years
old and only thirteen lreches high. It was
bcorn on the farmrof IsraeiJiunton, in Or-
ange county, Ohio, and is regarded as one
of the most remarkable freaks of the
world. While now about two years old.
this interesting bit of horseflesh Is only
thirteen inches high, and is undoubtedly
the smallest equine specimen on earth.
Dot, as the midget is called, has a remark-
able history. for, unlike other dwarfs of
her race. she was the product of an ances-
try of ordinary, every-day horses.
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INVITATION
Washington, Wdlconiin

matisn, Deafness or Any

DR. cCOv CURING
SERIOUS BRONCHmS.

W. A. Uae., 41 Kaa-yland ee. a.w.,
"ndMtOr Pennsylvania railroad: "Aomit Ave yeat
ago I hA a severe attack of mOnchitis. I had
PaIM timr head and chest and at times it was
almaost impossible for me to breathe. I had cogh-
Ing fits. I steadily lst in weight.

"1 was hawking and spitting all the time. Then
was a

Paimfal Tlghtmeme Aeesen My Cneet.
My appetite was poor, and sometimes I would go
for days without being aMe to eat hardly aiW-
thing.
**My threat would become parched, makingit

d1cult to awallow. I was iS a very ser.s cas
dition when I road of sameof the
Remiable Cases by IDa-. NECer

in Wa tem in mes similar to mine. I believed
that if he aould can others be might at lanst he
me. He has not ow]y helped ien, but abst ete
Me. The treatmeest has had a wanderful egeet.
The pains In my head have geme and I selden 144
the tight pales acresas my chest. My head is
dear. and my appetite b always good sew. IN
could not be better."

CURED OF ECZEMA
IN ITS WORST FORL

J. W. Rwing, Cleirk Audites OfMee
of the Treasury :or the Post Ofce Depar:-nent:
"Small, dry, scaly erts., running together. which

gradanilly inceased in sise. forming tlo'ches on
my iody. was diag-nosed by physicsirn as Eers',ea
In Its worst form. I suffered all the agoneas.
It seemed to me, that any one midi. Iturning
betnations began in my feet and formned a cirvuit,
inrcsing may body.
"My hands. feet and ankles were smollen and

painful. I could not bear the touch of clothing.
Physicians failed to relieve my pain.
"I tried every available remedy, uilthout tue.

cess.
"When Doctor McCoy institued a natinal prac-

tic- in Washington I was Inapr'efsed with his re-
markable renu11, and I went to his offi.e.
"After a week's application I felt a grct Im.

provement. I was relieved from
th. Intense itch.Ing. and gradually the blutches grew lest. Nuw I

am entirely cured."

Mmr. Mary E. Webster. Tw:ning 'ity
s.e., D. C, testlOi e to ioctor %ieCoy's
skil in coring Deafness.

DOCTOR MCCOV CURING
BRONCHIAL ASTHMA.

A. X. Dent, 1124 8 at. mimet -Fgeg
rearly three years I uffered trom flrot:chttis, and
asthmatic trauble. I was s.ubj'et to nt-nse paros-
ysms of coughing. There was a choling of the
tubes and shortness of breath, ad e'eaional pain

hack of the breast hone. Medi.-ines segnted to
have no efect. 'There was a hau11:i, spltting a8
discharye of mo-ua. Then there was a tigbtnese
across the chest and dryness In my hro.. I could
scarcely breathe at times. Physicians told me I
had asthma.
"I lost thirty pounds In weight. I was vetyfeeble, not being able to get upstairs without great

exertion.
"llavlng beard of Doctor McCoy's remarkable

skill. In the treatment of asthmatic and troemehial
trouble, I sou;ht his aid.
"The treatment has prored satisfatorjy beyond

espetations. I do not have the palns s'ros the
chest, as before. I have gained in leai and weight.
My vigor and strength are returning, and I am bet-
ter In every way."

THE ONLY TREATJ1ENT
AND CURE FOR CATARRIL

A. S. Jotses, 124 th St. . W., the
well-known heating and ventilang contractor, after
a course of treatment at Doctor Mc(uy's ocesi
said:
"For 15 years I was a msafe'er from *atarrh. af.

fceting my head, throat, brancial tub~es and
stomac'h.
"I could not dIgest my food prop.rly. K would

have violent attacmesof helching, caused b'y gas an
the stomac-h. After eating there ams a sensattaa
of welght resting en my stomach. I tried all
known remndk-e ared succeeded only in nsin;: relief
for a few hours. Itawing learn,'d s.thina of hoe-
tar M-t'oy's skill In the treatme~nt of estarrhal,
branchlial mind stvitmach: troubles,. I went to him.
The treatment has tui neii:.d mne woe dorfully. I do not
have the st'.mma.- trosutile. A aem an'w manl
eiery ay. I ami sati..fld that iDoct'.r Miley'is in
the proper treatment fir catarrh. K have placedlmy hoy with hImt for treatmeint, ar.d hiau' also ree-otmmended It to seve'ral frtends of inine who atealicted In a aimiLur way."

McCOY STSTEM OF M[OItlI,
Dr. J. Cresap McCoy,
Dr. J. M. Cowden,
Cnslting Physlrina.

Offee BEems-u, to 12am.ma., I to S p.ma., 6
to 8 p~ma.,dily. Smaday, 1 ama. to 4 p.ma

00PillS OF W1'Ir IlR M.t4OY'S MflNbe.RAPII OW
CATARIRII WITL IlE MAlLED) ON Al'ICATIOIN
TO THOSB DiltECTLY INTENCESTED) IN THE
CURE OF CA&TARLRHAL DiSEASE.

Electa-ie Ltinht I. EIian Teamases.
Prom Tid-Bits.
The temples of India are to be lighted

with electricity, the example having been
set by the great shrine of Siva, at Kochi-
caddie, near Mutwal, in Ceylon, anid is to
be speedily followed by the equally last
and ancient foundation of the Natuikotta,
In the same Iiland. In no long time. others
will adopt thme sme improv'emtnt, till all
the holy places of the peninsiula are so
equipped that by pressing a bottton they
can be instantly illlumIrate.I, like a modern
hotel or theater. The innov'ation ist enough
to make Siva and Vishnau, and even the
great Grahma himself, gasp and stare.

(At home)-Thunder, how did I gest M%e wet enday?'


